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The young man rose to his feet and
caught up with him I tell you I ac-

cept he eried putting his hand eagerly
on von Tarsenhelms arm cent you
see Im dasparata as desperate as any
man could bel I put myself In your
hands absolutely

And you ask no more questions
I will question nothing
Then come with me We live not

far from here me and my daughter Else
my nice daughter Elea who cook the

Hinder Brut so flue
They passed out of the square together

a queer couple one so strangely strong
EC suggestive of mysterious force that he
might have swooped down from another
planet on his companion the weary runt
ed youth the Chrlstchureh cap and
the

No one in the square looked up as they
passed out or they might have thought-
of an eagle flying off with a hare in its

Fabian followed von Tarsonhelm
the maze of small

behind Leicester Square ao given
up to foreigners duet heaps and the
rears of music halls They in
front of a shop which a
specialty of very pale wigs that
unnatural so dear to dolls and to
youths at musichall age
thought of the barmaid who had
his decision and reflected that she must

at this Von Tarsenheim tool
a opened the narrow

door to the right A staircase showed
dimly at the end of a aark passage It
should have seemed palatial to Fabian
after the dosehouM life and the smell
of cooking should have added an addi

he shuddered as he left
street and passed Into the

commonplace dwelling as condemned
criminals shudder when they pass their
own grave on the way to the

Von Tarsenheim had not
they left the square He seemed to be

by thoughts which him
regions His the

laiehkey was quite mechanical but he
seemed immediately cpnsctous of the
young mans state of mind and his hesi-
tation at the door

Ah ha my friend the Ills we know
not of oh Those streets have not boon
so kind that you should cry to leave
them Walt till you see my daughter
Elsa who cook the Hinder Brust so line
Can you not smell the good cooking He
sniffed appreciatively through long

noseNo replied Fabian the streets were
not kind I ought to be glad enough to
eee the last of them but I my
nerves are a bit oft color

Oh yes the nerves the pour nerves
But wait till you have a good din
ner and a long black cigar in
while Blsa play us music on the violin
then you will be glad you Have the
nerves They are like children the
nerves h continued in his Insinuating
voice as they mounted the stairs When
they cry we are we are cold we
are we not we

them and send to bed
But when they carry messages of the
beautiful girl the eye to the brain
of the grand the ear of the
good taste from the then we are

with them and pat the head
they are being tortured by

some weird experiment thought Fabian
but he did not say anything He did not
want to express fear lest his strange cap-
tor liberate him

Von Tarsenheim opened a door at the
first lending and they entered a room
commonplace and table laid for
three with a cheap lamp in the center
caneseated chairs and a small sideboard
All in keeping with the street and the
shop but not with the strange man
who him here

Fabian had vaguely expected a cham-
ber of horrors or a paiatlal Arabian

apartment
Where are you called

von
All right answered voice from an

inner room with a very slight foreign In-

tonation of the r
I have brought him the I

tcld you of and we are
All Coming

soothing and deli
cious in the voice The young man felt
that he would like to follow the sound
waves back to their source He watched
the door eagerly i

Von Tarsenheim took off his long bad
lymade frock coat put on a smoking
jacket a richlyembroidered Oriental at
faIr that harmonized far better with his
general appearance than the one he had
discarded That is better he said as
he hung up the frock coat in the closet

That is much better
Tell me said Fabian anxiously

does your daughter know about this
tlfls experiment Does she know what I
am here for

I tell Elsa I bring a young man home
as assistant Sho think you help me in
my experiments

Thats all right then I say could
you lend me a clothes brush

A clothes brush I have not but
reaching under the sideboard here is a
fine blacking brush Ah but the young
are vain he laughed as Dare made pa-
thetic efforts to set his clothes to rights

By the way you dont know my name
yet Its Crawley Peter Crawley

Peter Crawley Ah yes the introduc-
tion the sacred introduction It is a nice
name and he smiled mockingly

The young man threw the brush under
the table as the girl entered with a tray
Which held some covered dishes He faced
the door by which she entered Her ap-
pearance and personality registered them-
selves on the retina of his mind as swift
ly as pictures are recorded on a sensitive
fllm when the light is strong Her beauty
made breath catch perceptibly as
though the ordinary mechanism of life
bad halted to allow him to absorb ItSome strict lovers of the classical might
have denied that Elsa von Tarsenheim
was even goodlooking Her features
tilted at an angle which was all wrong
and her cheek bones were too high and
too wide Greuze might have conceived
such a face but would not have dared
to paint the picture Celt Teuton and
Circassian had gone to the making of itThe looseness ot her hardly suf-
ficed to conceal the feminine curves

figure accentuated as she leaned
over the table With her hands still
resting on the handles of the tray she
looked at the young man with surprised
curiosity which blended into pity as she
noted his strained effort to appear nat
ural and unconscious of his rags The
gallant posa of his hoed and some
glimpse she had of the smoldering
flame of genius behind his haggard looks
made their appeal to her imagination-
She remembered having seen a copy of
one of Byrons pictures which had been
dimmed and weatherbeaten Fabians
face reminded her strongly of that pic-
ture

Von Tarsenheim leaned forward in his
chair noting the effect of these two one
on the other in tile Impersonal yet in
terested mariner of a scientist watching
the action of two new chemicals in a
tube

Else my dear this was the young
man I tell you I find to help me In my
BO great experiment the experiment that
will so rich make us that you will no
longer cook the Hinder Brest and the
KartSfTelin

Ah but I shall never with all that
money find so good a cook I teach
her as a child he added for Fabians
benefit

The young man had stepped forward
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eagerly at the introduction as though
hoping that Elsa would shake hands
but the girl still keeping her eyes on
his face had made an unconscious move
meat backward as though from some un-
seen danger Then she said gravely

You are very welcome and wont on
distributing tho dishes about the table

Fabian never forgot that meal though
be was too famished to appreciate the
excellence of the cooking His efforts
were directed toward not appearing to
devour either the food or the beauty of
the girl who had cooked it He was more
successful in the former effort than the
latter Von Tarsenheim devoted his at-

tention exclusively to eating much to
Fabians relief He felt like a butterfly
which has had the pin taken out

After supper Eisa cleared the table
while the two men smoked Von Tarsen
helm seemed absorbed in some reflection
or calculation which caused him to ig-

nore the others presence and yet he
could not help feeling that ho was in
some way concerned in what his host
was thinking of That hideous experi-
ment no doubt He began to wish he
knew the worst

When Elsa returned she carried a
violinWhat sort of music do you wish to-

night my father She spoke as though
this mualo was a matter of course be-

tween them
Ah tho music yes It must be of

triumph for with this young man I shall
succeed and after much work and many
years of disappointment It is fine to suc-
ceed

Elsa began to play the War March
of the Priests from Athalle Fabian
did not know much about music but he
was aware that there wan a force and
fire about her playing such as he had
never heard before And how lovely she
looked with her uptilted face bent over
the Instrument and her figure vibrating-
to the irresistible swing of the music
Soon she left the original and wandered
away into the realms of Improvisation
She played as though she was playing on
an army to victory sweeping the earth
before it continuing its conquering
course across reeling worlds till It was
stopped by some dark brink some chasm
which the music could not brKlge There
were no final chords The girl simply
stopped playing and walked out of the
roomMy God murmured the young man

Blsa makes the good musio yes I
teach her that too

You Are you a musician-
I am more than musician I know

where the music comes from and why
It come to some people And I know

to bring it to the people who
have it ElBa had it not

Why you must be a wizard A ma-
gician

Magician Ah yes The magi the
great ones they knew much and m the
library of Alexandrine but It was burnt
At your schools they will tell you it was
all burnt Yes He questioned Fabian
pore directly than he had hitherto done

Of course it was burned
and Omar and

My friend said von Tarsenhelm im-
pressively what was carried off into the
desert was not burned My mothers
tribe He began muttering in some
strange tongue as though quoting Per-
haps it was only his Imagination but
von Tarsenheim seemed to change be-

fore his eyes Everything that was Euro-
pean seemed to be gathered up like a
curtain leaving him face to face with
an Oriental And he was In the power
of this man the evillooking Oriental
But how ridiculous he was In the heart
of London he had only to walk out of
the room out of the house If he was
stopped put his head out of the window
and call a policeman And lie would do
it too This thing was getting uncanny
Then he thought of Elsa and he knew
he would fight a oiiceman If he tried
to drag him out But one thing he would
know and that was how long he was to
hang suspended between some grswsome
death and 10000

Von had stopped mutter-
ing and was regarding him curiously He
was once more the smiling cosmopolitan
bird of prey

Fabian gathered up his courage Look
here von Tarsenheim I know its in
the bargain that I am to ask no ques-
tions but I do think I hove right to
know when this experiment is coming
oft

Ah yes the suspense It Is not nice
When Is your birthday Fabian told
him and he noted it down

Von Tarsenheim went over to the
and took some papers from a

drawer which he spread out On the din
ingroom table

Fabian noticed one of the papers had-
a diagram on it like a cartwheel there
were figures and strange symbols here
and there between the spokes Von Tar
senheim took up a paper which had a
similar diagram on It but no symbols
He wrote down Dares name on It also
the date of his birth made some calcu
lations underneath and began filling In
with symbols between the spokes When
he had finished he compared the two
and made some more calculations-

I will hypnotize you tomorrow my
friend he observed Every day tot
a week I will hypnotize you and then

he rubbed his hands then you will be
ready for the experiment

CHAPTER VII
Lady Donoyle already given a bell

during the season for her daughter
Kitty a comingout ball She was wind-
Ing up the season with another which
she called a bringingIn ball For as
she truly observed It is so much easier
for a girl to wind up her little affairs
in her own house whore she knows all
the best slttihgout places

She was more than ever glad that she
had planned to give it when she found
than Vandraken was coming She had
decided that this young multimillionaire
was by tar the best thing on the mar
ket and she felt that the beauty end
esprit which her daughter had Inherited
entitled her to the very best A certain
wild pallor of health ever so faintly
tinged with pink made an Ideal setting
for eyes which wore supposed to be bue
but whose luminous quality defied any
fixed definition of color They were set
tar apart under bnsws carefully pen-
ciled by Nature herself Eyes in which an
Infinite capacity for sympathy warred
for the right of expression with mis
chievous merriment yet there was a sus-
picion of pathos in the curve of her deli
cately chiseled lips which was not en-
tirely dispelled by a rather Impertinent
nose and the riot of redrgold hair which
made such an appropriate frame for her
delicate features

Lady Donoyles own beauty from which
thirtyseven years had taken nothing and
only added the charm of experience was
on exhibition as a guarantee that the
article she was offering was wearing and
dur e As far as rank went the best
the Uiilllonalre could get would be a Lady
Something Vandraken and in that re
spect When offering her daughter a
duchess would not hold out any more in
ducements than a countess

In competing for this matrimonial prize
Lady Donoyle realized she had one great
advantage Ancester was a great friend
of hers and a friend of Vandrakens
She know well the effect of a few well
chosen words from man to another
when matrimony is hanging in the bal
ance

Lady Donoyle whiled away thosfrdreary
moments while waiting for the Inevitable
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nervously apologetic early bird In malt
ing certain suggestions to her daughter

I am quite sure Kitty dear she
observed as she caressed some straying
lace on her daughters virginal white
dress into place that Dumbdale M P
means to propose tonight It will be
his last ohanoe this benson

Im afraid that is to say I shouldnt
wonder mamma

Do you know Im beginning to think
that I may have exaggerated the Im-

portance of that young mans wealth and
urn political prospects I managed to

draw the prime minister on the subject
the other night at dinner and I gather-
ed from all the things he didnt say
they fool they can rely on Mr numb
dales support both political and finan-
cial without giving him a cabinet posi-
tion or even a title You see Kitty he
has failed to create that feeling of bril-
liant Insecurity which IB so necessary to
political advancement in these days of
practical politics

Yes mamma But if It Is on my ac
count you are trying to let Mr Dumb
dale down easily you neednt bother
you neednt really I havent a single
illusion about his brains

Of course I dont mean you are to
entirely discourage him Kitty Brains
are not essential in a husband unless he
is a breadwinner Mr Dumbdale for
instance is always revoking at bridge
but I have noticed that those kind of
men while making the worst partners
make the best husbands Dumbdale M
P in spite of certain defects is entitled
by his to consideration at these
little hands Lady Poncyle caressed
her daughters hand playfully Your
attitude toward Mr Dumbdale should be
one of optimistic evasion Be gnyly in
definite you understand dont you

Yes mamma I understand answered
Lady Kitty wearily

Doer child It is so pleasant to be
able to avoid brutal candor in speaking-
of these things The modern tendency-
to strip the clothes oft every subject and
lead it through the streets like Lady
Godiva is to me distressing

Its abominable mamma
Richardson Lady Donoyle called to

the butler who was cruising in the off-
ing There is not enough light in the
ballroom I wish you would speak to
the electricians

Yes your ladyship
What were we talking about Kitty

Oh I know The Lady Godiva attitude
And do you know whom I hold respon-
sible

Its the lark of poetry in modern lire
mamma answered Lady Kitty with
conviction

Thats all PUt of that new
playwright whats his name sounds
like Jaw but it isnt I consider toot he
is the ringleader and he talks so loud
every one listens to him

He amuses me ever so much said
Lady Kitty enthusiastically

Of course but he shouldnt The child
who pushes down the house of cards Is
always more amusing than the child who
builds it yet one oughtnt to laughone
really sooner or later
that child is encouraged by the laughter-
to believe that he too ean build a house
of cards Then he becomes a worse bore
than the other child But its only one
sign of the disintegration going on all
about us Im ever so glad Kitty that
Im nearly twenty years older than you
are This sort of thing and she swept
her arm round In a gesture which in-

cluded the luxurious surroundings and
ended with a light touch on her tiara

wont last your time When the history
of these days Is written they will be
called the last days of the aristocracy

I shall never marry mamma dear
laughed Kitty I couldnt bear to leave
you You amuse me so much

Do I I have always tried to be a
good mother to you Kitty and you have
been a good daughter Your hair Is a
different shade of red deeper than mint

your eyes are not so pale Had
your hair turned out the same shade It
would have been shocking unftllal One
of us would have had to make up Yes
you are the but of daughters Kitty

Tears almost threatened the luster of
Lady Kittys eyes She turned suddenly
and put both hands on her mothers
white shoulders Mamma she breath-
ed I wish I wish you were leas amus-
ing and more and more Oh you
know what I SIte adjusted an
Imaginary lock of her mothers halt

I suppose so sighed her mother but
when you have put bandages over your
wounds you must always keep them on
always till the wounds heal You
mustnt even take them oft in the nurs-
ery But here comes Mr Sllmemore
However does he manage to arrive ex-

actly two minutes ahead of the next man
at every dance wonderful
keep your dress close round your ankles
Kitty or he will have the flounces oft
before he has finished shaking hands

It makes no difference mamma If he
doesnt do it now he will manage it dur
ing a dance I behave that man IB in
the pay of dressmakers-

Mr SUmsmore announced the butler
How good of you how very good of

your murmured Lady Donoyle reaching
her hand out pale highnosed
youth who looked as If he had faded in
the wash

Yes we were beginning to think no
one was coming said Lady Kitty with
an apprehensive glance at his feet as
he circled nervously round her suggest-
ing a flamedrunk moth He was in love
with Lady Kitty in a hopeless anaemic
fashion that expressed itself In shy ner-
vous spasms which Lady Kittys good
natured efforts to allay only accentuated

She was sweet and gracious to all the
moths which circled about her The smell
of singed wings was no incense to her
tender heart One of the greatest diff-
iculties which life presented to her was
how to be nice to men without being too
nae She only meant to be sympathetic

to laugh with those that laughed and
weep with them that the re-

sults were not always as she had planned
Mr Dumbdale announced the butler

There was nothing nervous about this
young mans approach He came up to
his hostess as though weighty measures
wore Involved In the procedure He had-
a solemn taco with a board on it The
latter served to add dignity to a chin
with recessional tendencies and con-

junction with his Christian name of John
made him solid with the Nonconformist

voteHow wrong of you Mr Dumbdale to
let our little frivolities conic between
you and your duties to the nation What
will the prime minister say I know
from what ho let drop the other night
that he relies on you to an extraordinary
extent

You are most kind Lady Donoyl
but of course I cannot stay tong So
may I hope Lady Kitty that you will
give me some of the earlier dances As
you know I dont dance but I have so
much to say to you

I can give you the first two Mr
Dumbdale answered Kitty smiling all
the more radiantly at her stodgy admirer
to stifle the sighs and foreshadowed
yawns she felt at the prospect He will
be dull even when proposing she felt
Even the exercise of the finesse neces-
sary to optimistic evasion would not com-
pensate for the prosy condescension with
which he would otter the great Wealth
and political Importance of Dumbdale-
M P to a penniless beauty She would
be lucky if he didnt use the wife and
mother of my children formula She
knew It was to be apprehended from
pompous civilians with beards

Lady Kitty knew that she might have
to marry him In the end Her mother
had explained their circumstances to her
By spending a large slice of their cap
ital they could do two seasons and do
them well Then unless Kitty had made
the right kind of marriage they would
have to drop out Dumbdale had fifty
thousand a year and didnt seem to be
any worse than other young mn who
bad similar Incomes The lighthearted
irresponsible young men with whom she
oould Imagine life might be joyous were
all hard up Her ideal of a frivolous mil-
lionaire with a dash of poetry oo
remote a conception over to be realized

TO COXIIXUED TOaiOBBOW

wealth

1

r

Itbut

oughtntbecause

and

He ls Bur

well to a

weptbut

was

B

o r

mot

meant

¬

¬

¬

¬

¬

¬

¬

¬

¬

¬

¬

¬

¬

¬

¬

¬

¬

¬

¬

¬

¬

¬

¬

¬

¬

Coinmenter Discusses Meth

ods of Noted Authors

LOSHm FAITH IN WOMEN EOLK

High Tension of Heroism Sot Life
One Cares to Read of Im-

possible Characters Boobs Should
Be True to Nature Ghosts Sh5ulu
Come Back to Torment Xovelltita

After a decade or two of steady novel
reading during which time the reader-
Is blindly willing to regard the writer as
Wisdom high mounted on Pegasus and
is perfectly content to watch his flights
and his vagaries wherever it pleases him
to spur there comes a moment when the
blindest follower calls a halt tears the
bandage from his eyes and demands to
know why he is being hoodwinked and
put upon

You led me on to the deepest admira
tion for this book man and that book
woman You made me admire to tho point
of fancying them an ideal toward which
I myself might strive and then you made
this man do a dastardly and cowardly
thing you made thkJ woman responsible-
for the total wreckage of anothers life
and you did it merely because the power
was yours and because they wore your
creatures your puppets to move at your
whim and pleasure Per that you have
deprived me of my faith in book women
and book mon forever

It Is a nice question this of the rights
and the responsibilities of the novelist
Whether he may assume the power of
creator and deal as he pleases with the
fate of those he has created or whether
havihg brought thfem late the world of
literature he should not rather leave
thorn to work out their own sairaUon ac
coding to the virtues and vices with
which he has endowed thorn says the
New York Times

Wharton Should Repent
Surely Mrs Wharton must have felt

some compunction some twinge of con-

science when she tempted Lily Bart be-

yond her strength of resistance just as
the Three Tricky Bisters were begin-
ning to weave a golden thread late the
web of her lift Or It not thin most oer
tainly Pegasus should have balked when
she led the finely tempered Justine to
murder her friend anti over her dead
body to marry the husband

As Robert Ingwsoll used to say That
Is the weak spot In the ease
What actual right had Mrs Wharton to
create for w a woman who possessed ev-
ery quality of the highest type of stir
glcal nurse a woman who by her severe
training was accustomed to the sufferings-
of a surgical ward whose instinct was to
battle to the very last breath for the life
of her patient aad woo when that pa-

tient was her friend whom she could
not bear to see suffer mercifully put
her out of her misery by administering an
overdose of morphia acknowledging In
her act no sense of shame Or of injustice
or wrongdoing yet keeping the fearful
secret from the man she married It al-

most seems as It the author of the hid-
eous crime shuddered to think what she
bad done for she no sooner married Jus-
tine to her unheroic John than her Inter
eat in the tale flags and the book is fin-
ished halfheartedly as though repenting
in gray ashes for her sinister CUt

High Tension Xot Lifelike
Of course a high tension of heroism is

not lifelike BO one to read of
the impossible character but certainly
one has every right to expeet and demand
that the characters of a book should be
true to themselves as their authors have
made us Me and love then Was George
Meredith ever quite satisfied with himself
or comfortable m his own mind after he
had betrayed his spirited splendid Diana
into selling a state secret for a paltry sum
of money And do not the ghosts of
these wronged bookoik come back to
haunt and torment their creators Surely
if there Is justice in tin patron saint of
literature some such arrangement should
be made by which the sufferers might
retaliate and their perjurers be made to
expiate their sins

Benson a favorite of the hour lowers
the vitality of his readers by treating con-
stantly of sickness and disease His in-

valid books have made him famous yet
each Is composed in a minor key on a dull
gray background Depression is their
theme the half sick fancies of the in-
valid or convalescent their only variation
Few readers fancy such literature though
for the exquisitely simple language in
whl h the books are written and their

almost autobiographical nature
there is some fascination about them
Yet here too comes the question of the
authors right to create an invalid and
keep him on the tenter hooks of suffering
through all his life of several hundred
pages Mrs Humphry Wards Eleanor-
is of the same type an exquisite woman
who is however so long time adying
that the reader instinctively guards
against tuberculosis germs that gather
thick and fast as book and Invalid near
their end

Shaw Is n Sinner
Bernard Shaw Is an abominable sinner

in his sinister creations of book women
Not one of the lot te lovable not one is
womanly Bach represents a type a
phase of womanhood whereas in actual
life one women combines
In her personality all of its phases Even
history and historians are at fault That
demon In a toga Nero whom we have
been taught to regard in the light of a
livid and magnificent devil is now ac-

knowledged to be merely an uptodate
health officer who gathered his people of
tho slums into a huge pavilion furnished
them with all the necessities of life and
then set fire to their squalid and miser
able quarters only that he might rebuild
them on the most practical and health
promoting plan

What go a little deeper still
into the an author to compel
his heroine to fall In love with a lantern
jawed beetlebrowed taciturn hero
whom in real life she would never look
at a second time and certainly not con-
sider marrying Was Rochester the type
of man to appeal to a real Jane Eyre in
actual life or Romeo the complement of
Juliets sentiment and bubbling fresh-
ness or the athletic and absurd Orlando
the proper match for witty enchanting
sprightly Rosalind Propinquity seems
to work with book creatures as it does
with human beings but must the author
be allowed quarter on such a score

And yet fret and fume as we may and
do at the irresponsible attitude of authors-
to their brain children we go on piling
up royalties for them quite as if we wore
on the best of terms Only now and then
we have a chance to the last laugh
when some aspiring playwright In his
dramatization of a best seller plays thu
part of the kind fairy and marries the
right man to the right woman and sees
to it that they live happily ever

Freaks of tIle Male Animal
From the Boston Transcript

Funny isnt it
What
Call a man levelheaded and hes

pleased but call him a flathead and hell
knock you

J 0
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BABYLON

The Work Of the German Orient
Society

From the SdrnUfle American

The interest of archaeologists obvious
ly centers round the African Orient and
Western Asia which Is the cradle of hu-

manity and Its civilization As private
Initiative is unable to cope with the poli-

tical and financial difficulties besetting
their work tho leading nations have or
ganized special societies under the au-
spices of their respective governments
and sovereigns The German Orient
Society founded Just ten years ago un-

der the patronage of the Emperor and
which boasts among its members tho
foremost scientists as well as leaders
of society has been successful Is coa-
tr butlng to a large extent to our ever

of ancient civiliza
tion Mesopotamia tho old Two River
Land situated in the valleys of the
Euphrates and Tigris forms the main
center of the work of the society The
city of Babyon with its walls and canals
and the royal citadel of Nebuchadnezzar
and Nabopolassar his father have now
been excavated almost entirely
the national sanctuary of the Babylon-
ians of old the temple of Marduk their
supreme deity has been restored to
light as well as the majestic double
gates of the goddess Ishtar After hav-
ing been hidden by the earth for thou
sands of years the towers of the gate
now again rise to a height of forty foot
and the reliefs of bulls and dragons dec-
orating its walls with variegated enamel
tiles still give an idea of the ancient
splendor of its colors It is mainly due
to the indefatigable work of Prof Kolde
way who for about ten years has lent
the society his valuable assistance that
the complicated and extensive plans of
this giant city which had been so long
the ruler of the world will soon be re
constructed in their entirety

ALIVE IN OAPSI2BD VESSELS

Miraculous Escnpen of Men Entomb-
ed In Sunken Ships

FMM Ptanaas Weekly

A striking example of one among the
many strange accidents that befell sail-
ors was reported the other day from
Newcastle New South Wales

The barkentine Kate Tatham turned
turtle in a sale and one of her crew was
shut up in leer hold The survivors who
had climbed on her keel as she heeled
over naturally took it for granted that
he was drowned What was their sur-
prise therefore presently to hear faint
knockings from beneath their feet evi-
dently made by their imprisoned com-
rade

Help was at hand and a w cut
through the ships bottom when the man
was hauled out little the worse for his
terrible experience He had it appeared
been kept alive by the air which had
been imprisoned In the hull when the
vessel capsiaed and which becoming
compressed as the wiles bad even-
tually stopped its further encroachment
He had used a balk of floating timber
to support himself

HU imprisonment lasted tot two hours
and in reports sent to this
country the lent Is characterized ae
unparalleled This however Is by ao
means correct There are several eMS
on record of men having lived In sim-
ilar circumstances in the hulks of cap-
sized ships not hours only but days the
moat remarkable authenticated instance
being that of Capt Engallandt of the
Srndte who was rescued alive after an
entombment lasting altogether eleven
days cad eighteen hours

During this period the derelict drifting
bottom uppermost was sighted by the
masters of several vessels all of whom
however passed nonchalantly by none
Imagining for a moment that the semi
submerged and capsized hulk contained
shut up in Its vitals a living man

Svemtmlly the Emdte drifted ashore
near Dang and Opt EngaHaadt was
taken oat alive although greatly camel
ated

JAPANESE POPULAR SONGS

Some of the Songs that Are Sung on
the Street-

A very Interesting little volume has
been issued celled Trumpet Songs
many of which are very popular In the
streets says the Yokohama Press The
words are given in English and Japan-
ese with Tonic solfa arrangement in-
telligible to the Japanese reader

In glancing over the production one is
struck with the simplicity and amusing
character of some of the vitae as the
following for instance

WaBfec Mi at Btkt I sty

L fa tk trwcr teack
a wise o wonfcMB CM-

JertAr Intake it o
it m a ahua-

Neutfeg but a HMat fern-
S Ue ed hy a tram

The youth who warbles this in the
streets of Tokyo sings

seats HKD-
MGaeMgwM hbeta

at Atkare ta
MkMuKu

There is only one verse of a tragic
character and the gentleman who has
given us the English Is not unacquainted
with the tragicheroics of the
stage It Is as follows

is Us c H n it5 ants
a Mea soldier ky

LoW hh frtend tend does Ma fetd
to her whet h might say

SarfHeg bravely ttecvfik the tear
that guMmed ta hit

WUof n l tw with breath
tot one short weod

The foregoing examples show the Bng-
llsh part of the production to be the
work of a practical rhymstar The eel
Isotton Is the work of Fret Chichi Mural
of the Language School

Marriage In India
From TitBits

In India with Its teeming and poverty
stricken myriads parents often hind It no
easy task to marry off their daughters-
for a wife has to be bought by the suit
or Widows are cheap and when fath-
er finds his daughter getting on in years
he makes a widow or her by the simple
process of marrying her to a bunch of
flowers Whoa the flowers are dead she
Is technically widow and can be offer
ed at a bargain price

SUNSHINE RAIX AND ROSES

Written for The WathiastOQ Herald
The lips of red rases am motet with Rates kiss
The jealous old says Well hate MB of this
The roses are mine I am filled with
I will draw their hearts open with my rajs of fire

So the San melted all of Rain kisses away
The are daactos round SUBS May pate tedajr
The little green katydids Ml ef sparkle and life
Hate joined IB the frolic with fiddle and fife

Thetes a lot of amorous kissing in the branches I
the

All around the doter beds the singing of the bees
Tho sweet red roses hard set said thtir prayers in

rain
For al the world Is beautiful after Gods refreshing

rain

Sweet songs M sing tweet lets to toll
The rain to make the red buds swell
Songs and lore and red roses too
Need a touch of fire to them true

So with soul aflame and ocd sOre
The sun kissed the red rotes rate
He dasped them and crushed them with sweet

delight V

Anti neer grew tired unUl day grew night

Then I heard them whiipof Were not llycd In
rain

Were been crowned with suns flre grew sweet with
his flame

And out of the floodtide of passion sad pain
with biWed heads we the cool of
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CAPITAL SIDELIGHTS
MEN AND EVENTS IN WASHINGTON
BY WHO KNOWS

I

gOSSIVOF
ONE

There was a said a householder
in the Vest End discussing the emigrant
question at his club the other night

when if you called any one to do a bit
of repairing he to b an

an Irishman or German Now
the sons those nationalities seem to
have entirely disappeared from among
the smaller workmen and the lockflttets
paper hangers painters electricians
plumbers or stove fitters who are sent to
fix our home up come from Hungary
Bulgaria Southern Italy Greece Arabia

from every land under the sun The
other afternoon I went home about 6 to
find a big dark blackbearded man In
my hall who locked as though ho was the
chief of a den of thieves All he needed
was a scarlet turban and a long dirk to
make him fit in appearance at to
lead the hand that All Baba worsted
I frankly confess that I shuddered at
first sight of this bloodthirsty looking
creature but summoning my courage I
asked him in my deepest what he
wanted there

I fix da electric lighta my bandit
replied and a smile childlike and bland
overspread his fierce face I fixa da
electric Mghta he nUn righta now see
and with that he turned on the switch
explaining In a sweet and gentle voice
Just what he had done Here was a lamb
Indeed disguised in a lions clothing and
because the follow inspired a liking In
m and to make up for my hasty judg
mont I took out my ease and offered him
a cigar Again that winning smile lllu-

julned his face as ho took one in his dirty
fingers

Ah grazla multa grazia senor he
said M disappeared through the door-
way bowing to me as low with as
much grace as though I were a king and
ha a courtier

The next day a beautiful Greek came
to attend to plumbing Such a crea-
ture might have been a model for a
statue of Apollo so tall and straight
well modeled and graceful was he My
wife and daughter have been talking
about nothing since but that mans
beauty for no other word suits his exact
kind of good looks Since his brief visit
we have had a couple of Poles a Moor
an Armenian and a Swede soot to do
odd Jobs but never an American an
Irishman or a German Now what has
become of latter

They have tums of their own shops
of their own factories of their own and
they the foreign fellows to do the
work replied one of his companions
In a few years the foreigners who are

working for them today will be no long
er foreigners but American citizens and
they In turn wilt hire some of the un
for tuna tec who have just over
Which makes me think of an amusing
incident that happened in my family two
or three years ago I brought over from
Italy some ten years since one of the
cleverest and most amiable Italians I

ever met He was major domo of
the whole establishment chef butler
valet and he had control of things

never heard the croaking of the wheels
in our domestic machinery Our friends
said It was too good to last and my wife
sad I used to admit this to each other
when we were in a pessimistic frame of
mind but tht was not very often and
w enjoyed life under Marchettls regime
as never before or since But it was too
good to last morning Marchettl re-

quested a few moments conversation with
me before I went down town The inter-
view he should be private
which surprised me as he always spoke

openly with my wife about his
The reason however was soon

apparent With tears in his eyes and his
mobile showing the emotion felt
our faithful major dome informed me
that be had become an American citizen-

I must confess that his chest swelled a
bit as be said that It did not be-

hoove an American citizen to work as a
bouse servant Such labor was quite be-

neath the dignity of an American citizen
and so very regretfully he was com-

pelled to leave our service I argued with
Marchettl I pleaded with Marchetti I
cajoled Marchetti and I then and there
offered to double Marchetti s wages but
to no purpose The newly fledged Ameri-
can citizen remained obdurate he would
not be convinced he would not be bribed
and he would not talk to the signora for
Marcbotti knew h was only human and
He could never have withstood her ap
peal It all ended by my paying Mar
ehetti his money fifteen hundred dollars
of accumulated wages and his taking a
tearful farewell of my wife and myself
The same afternoon he left for the West
and every now and then I get an affec
tionate and grateful letter from him

a ranch is a person of political
and was recently appointed

postmaster of his town And that is what
becomes of the thrifty emigrants that
come to our shores Before many years
you will find larchettl or Marohettis
children in the House of Representatives
making laws for you old Puritans

The Fashionable Promenade
Years ago Pennsylvania avenue which

was then known as the Avenue was the
fashionable promenade Connecticut
avenue was Its successor Twentyfive
years ago this popular street Just alter
church and at 4 oclock of an afternoon-
on Sunday was literally packed Massa-
chusetts avenue now attracts the fashion-
ables and the most popular walk In the
city is from Dupont Circle to the Navel
Observatory It is the most fashionable
thoroughfare for riding and driving too
and there Is hardly a smart person in
town from tho President down who is
not seen there during some part of the
day and of a pleasant afternoon the
street is gay with handsome equipages
freighted with exquisitely dressed women
spirited horses guided by dashing riders
and a long line of pedestrians which

all sorts and conditions of men
bareheaded schoolboys young lovers so
ciety belles and beaux crabbed spinsters
decrepit veterans of the military service
not to mention the blooded dogs that are
faithfully exercised every day by their
owners or attendants And it is a pleas
ant place to walk in this broad avenue
whifeh takes its name from the Bay Tree
State for it is lined with handsome resi-
dence shaded by stately trees and far
away from the noise and turmoil of busi-
ness It is gradually becoming as famous
as the Champs Unttr den LIndn
or the Pinclo Certain it is that one rubs
elbows against more noted men and wom-
en when walking on this avenue than at
any other place in town

Yotnljlefl Seen In an Hour
There passed within an hour over the

long stretch from Dupont Circle to the
Tsnnallytown road the other day at least-
a half hundred of people who are con
stantly In the public eye The President
led this procession on his handsome
chestnut in the uniform of a Rough-
Rider his favorite costume and one that
suits his burly frame and was surround-
ed by his little cortege which generally
includes the Secretary of State and the
senior Senator from Massachusetts who
rides as well as he does everything else
Shortly afterward paine the British Am
barsodor and Mrs Brice in their hand-
some Victoria drawn by blooded horses
and their smart coachman and footman-
in the embassy liveries with the diplo
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matte cockades on their hats Two of the
secretaries of the British Embassy Mr
Beresford Hope and Mr Chateris keep
bachelors hall in Massachusetts avenue
Just west of Sheridan Circle and are
among the constant strollers on this ave-
nue as are nearly sit of the young men
of the diplomatic circle who are given
to walking The Cuban Minister and
Mme Quesada were out in their Victoria-
on this especial afternoon and strange
to say unaccompanied by the charming
group of children that compose their
family Mr Quesada ha grown older
and alas fatter than he w s when he
was the unrecognized representative at
this Capital of Cuba struggling for her
independence In those days tills patriot
worked ceaselessly In unremittlBgljr for
the liberation of his beloved country and
his ambition then when Mi strenuous
labors allowed him time for day dreams
was to be her first representative to the
United States This hue already been
realized now it Is said he hopes and ex-
pects to be elected President of the
Cuban republic when the United States
surrenders her protectorate of the Pearl
of tho Antilles

Gen Oliver despite his fondness for
the saddle is a strenuous walker

one of his friends who often finds it
difficult to keep up with his long strides
sprints along like a fouryearold but it
Is useless to name all of the fRacas peo-
ple who walk and ride out

avenue en these pleasant dare
for it Is the fashionable thing to do and
the people of the Capital are nothing if
not fashionable

A Diplomats Don Mat
It was after the laying of te corner

stone of the Bureau of American Repub-

lics where the President bad signaled
out his Secretory of State that ww of
the South American diplomats made
bon

Root Root he exclaimed wy no
one has a right hips a ret for
hes a whole tree root trunk brandies
loaves and fruit

A Maryland Story
Some one who road in this Gobim last

week the story of the lazy old negro who
refused to pick cotton for onefourth of
this crop because ha had looked over the
field and found there wasnt Wtefoth
dar nohow sends the foltowfug story
of a Montgomery County farmer whose
pride is in his Holds although their har-

vest never quite meets his expectations
because of the pilfering ef the negroes in
the vicinity The chief depredations are
upon his corn fields and hoping to save
these from the hands of the destroyers-
he sent for his foreman to who said

Solomon I am snaking som x pert
merits for chemist this year and ail the
corn I have planted Is of a poison variety
If any of the derides around here touch
it they will surely die Dont you think
you had better warn them-

I do Marse Charlie I also do
replied the oW negro

Well do you think it will make them
quit stealing asked his employer

What I thinks bout it is Jew this
Marse Charlie said the Solomon

I think darn be a hemp o staid niggers
round hyre dafs what I thinks

An Anteroom Episode
An evident Blat Stocking fieree ot

visage and austere of drew determined
to interview one of the Presidents Cab-

inet not long but the chas at
the door had evidently had his orders
and refused t take her card in She in-

sisted but the doorkeeper we unmoved
Indeed madam I would like to oblige

you he said but I know the Secretary
is engaged and It would be as muck as
my place is worth to disturb him

So you refuse you absolutely refuse
to take my card in queried the lady

It would be against my orders madam
and I dont dare to

The visitor turned away boiling with
resentment but before she had gone
many steps a bright ides seemed to strike
her and returning to meesenger she
offered him 91 cents Here my good
man she said coyly hares some
change Now wilt you take wr In

Indeed not replied the official Tm
paid a much higher salary then that to
keep your card out t
A Tie for Bryan

Some nimble Democratic fingecs whose
owner knows more about the complex
stitches in crochet and knitting than
she does about polities are busily at
work on a tie for WHttam Jennings
Bryan It Is a lovely lavender affair
and Is to be tied in the fourtohand

For you see explains the fair
maker I just know it is that
dreadful little black string tie that has
Drought Mr Bryan suoh bad luck and
just to think of lets wearing it now after
he has been all over the world Brother
says that It London doesnt Improve a
mans taste in dress nothing will but
you walt and see Mr Bryan Is an
awfully gallant man I know he
wont refuse to wear a I have knitted
for him In fact Im just sure hell wear
it and that it will be his masoot Then
he will be elected President and well
have let me see well have all the free
g ld we can spend

Fraud
Fran Ute Obtosa Brata Peat

Sir says the aggrieved customer
the bookseller I felted

to express my opinion of your business
methods

What is wrong dafferentteHy asked
the bookseller

I bought a sot of Shakespeare from
you last year It weighed fourteen
pounds Yesterday I ordered a duplicate-
set for my sons library and it only
weighs thirteen pounds and nine ounces
Id have you understand sir that there
is a city ordinance against short
weights

Thoroughly humbled the bookseller
made up the shortage with seven ounces
of miscellany

Interested
Frvm the Ghtoge Rfeaoe

Mrs Gawslp What kind of people are
these who haye just moved in next door
to you

Mrs I never talk about
my neighbors Alt I know about them is
that their stuff came In one load that
only one of their bedsteads had any brass
on it most of the furniture looks old
theres six in the family the children
are eli boys they have two dogs the
man is about twenty years older than the
woman shes darkcomplexioned wears-
a silk plush sacnue they had a squabble
with the driver of the van when they
settled with him and their name is Glm
berling

Shot the Oldest Bugle
Grwley Gerresponileaee of the D mc lUpabltean

A golden eagle supposed to be old
est ever captured in this locality
shot by George Bates In the Crow Qreek
district From the tall feathers of the
bird and other characteristics Curator
Adams of the State Normal School be
lieves the bird at least seventyfit years
old It measured over six feet from tip
to tip and will be mounted
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